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As weil ask “ Are all doctors quacks?” or “ Are all law-

.« gers shysters?”
«does that

: :shyst

We all know there are ignorant quacks;
revent anyone calling in his good, old family
physmxan in case of need and trusting him?

- conf ently trust our lives and fortunes.

-
-l .

advertisin

ere are fake medicines advertised; but they are not
e beca.use they are advertised. A gqu thing is worth
‘we all want to know about it.

The more a

; : bad thing is advertised, the worse for it in the end.
. Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable ComEound is no fake;

' ‘Ket ¥t 18 advertised ;

it advertises itse

and those who

ave used it are its best advertisers, and that free of cost.

Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound has
proved lts merit by more than thirty years general use.
“This simple, old-fashioned remedy, made from roots and

= bs, has become the standard medicine for ailments pecu-

Read this plain, honest statement of what the medicine
- for one woman; her own words; if you doubt, write

4 and ask her.

Gllester, Ark.—“1 used to think I had no use for patent

es and would not read the advertisements.

I think now

. X had I would have taken Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
mpound and saved myself years of suffering. I had suffered
"j female troubles for twenty years, and when Change of
m I grew worse. I got so mervous I could not sleep
 and could hardly get around — I suffered agonies.

Igdh E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound was recoms-
and it helped me 80 much that I continued its usé, and

' ‘well that I feel:like a different person.

My advice to

women is to try Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable

nd.”—Mrs. Ella Wood.

Thel makers of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-

nd have thousands of such letters—they tell the truth,
¢ they could not have been obtained for love or money.
medlclne is no plausible stranger — it has stood the

a E, Pinkham’s Vegehble
hll been the standard rémedy

for

No sick woman dbes justice to
‘will not try this famous medicine.
from rootfs and herbs, and

d-':llmes to its

credit.

i test trouble a rs which
n the lllch m

to Mrs.

for her advice—it is

at 1192 MAIN ST,

s ClearanceSaless Goncon

100 Mattresses for$4 50
00 ‘Mattresses for $5.75
25c Opaque Shacligi

mches wide, for.

29.00 Ranges for $17.98

T’olﬂ:ng Couch Bed, mat-
_ tress a.nd bolster, for
4 . $4.98

_  'We are ‘gelling clothing for one-third the regular

Don”t fail to attend. Big bargains in all our de-
stments. Now is the tu:ne to get your homes fur-
| a.t,pﬁces lower than ever.

: Comforters at half prices

e have more of

Fine = Mattings, regular
price 30e, now....15¢
Oil Cloth in one and two
yards wide, from
.19¢ to 39¢ per yard
Lmoleum, regular price
621/c and T5e, now 46¢
Stair Carpets at 19¢ per
yard; well worth 35e..

30 inch Smyrna Rugs for
98¢

oe to close out. Everything is marked in plain
88 accordingly at very low prices.

ﬁLASNER FURNITURE CO. 1192 MAIN ST.

LOOK FOR RED SIGN WITH WHI'I‘E LETTERS -
Py m FRIDAY'S FUI!IJ PAGE ADV. FULL OF INTEREST

There are -
, but there are also honorable lawyers to whom we

i legal blackmail. It was not long be-

| merits a second look in passing, and

| favor. He was thirty-five years of age,

e B AT T EAST MAIN AND JANE SE':I‘EEETS
Gt :m CLAMS AND OYST
ot SEA FOOD OF ALL KINDS

Al9 s*p

E. E.

ANDERTON

Prop.

Standard Diaries, Blank Books,
" Stationery and Office Supplies

to start the Year 1909 at the

11 ARCADE

' "’?T HE PEOPLES DAIRY
28c--Butter--28c

TELIPHOHE 589.

130 STATE ST.

‘"GEO. A. ROBERTSON.

=SS

Fine Wines and Liquors
./ FOR THE HOLIDAYS AT THE
BRIDGEPORT DISTRIBUTING CO.,

102 STATE STREET, NEAR PUBLIC MARKET

_Califernia Port or Sherry, 75 cents per gallon.
Port, Sherry, Tokay, Muscatel, Rhine Wine, etc.
S Full quart Sherwood Rye Whlskey, $1.00.

- Cooking Prandy, Liquors, Cordials, Ale and Lager Beer.

-Free Delivery.

Telephone 264-3

=

'FmE Job Prlntlng

—

'Jane Cable!

o35 DAY o '&'n

GEORGE BARR McCUTCHEON,

Avthor of “Beverly of Graustark,” Ete.

1908,
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Elias Droom had not succeeded as a
lawyer. He repelled people, growing
more and more bitter against the world
as his struggles became harder. What
little money he had accumulated—heav-
en alone knew how he came by it—
dwindled to nothing, and he was in ac-
tual squalor when

Hven as he engaged the half starved
wretch to become his confidential cletk
the lawyer shuddered and almost re-
pented of his action.

But KElias Droom was worth his
weight In gold to James Bansemer
from that day forth. His employer's
sole alm in life was to get rich and
thereby to achieve power. His ambi-
tion was laudable if one accepts the
creed of morals, but his methods were
not so praiseworthy. After a year or
two of starvation struggles to get on
with the legitimate he packed up his
scruples and lald them away—tempo-
rarily, he sald. He resorted to sharp
practice, knavery and all the forms of

fore his bank account began to swell.
His business thrived. He was so clev-
er that not one of bhis shady proceed-
ings reacted. It is safe to venture that
99 per cent of the people who were
bilked through his manipulations prom-
ised in the heat of virtwous wrath to
expose him, but he had learned to
gmile In security. He knew that ex-
posure for him meant humiliation for
the instigator, and -he continued to rest
easy while he worked hard.

“You're getting rich at this sort of
thing,” observed Droom one day after
the lawyer had closed a particularly
nauseous deal to his own satisfaction,
“but what are you going to do when
the tide turns?”

Bansemer, Irritated on perceiving that
the other was engaged in his exasper-
ating habit of rubbing his hands to-
gether, did not answer, but merely
thundered out, *“Will you stop that?’

There was a faint suggestion of the
possibility of a transition of the hands
to claws as Proom abruptly desisted,
but smilingly went on:

“Some day the other shark will get
the better of you, and you'll have noth-
ing to fall back on. You've been build-
ing en mighty slim foundations. There
isn’t a sign of support If the worst
eomes to the worst,” he chuckled.

“It's a large world, Droom,” said his
employer egsily.

“And small also, according to another

BY DODD,

later Bansemer '
found him in an attic In Baltimore. |

saying,” supplemented Droom. “When
a man’'s down, everybody kicks him.

.| I'm afrald you could not survive the

hckm‘.is

Droom ; grinned so diabolically as
again he resumed the rubbing of his
hands that the other turned away, with
an oath, and closed the door to the in-
pide office. Bansemer was alone and
where Droom’s eyes could not see him,
but something told him that the grin
hung outside the door for many min-
utes, as if walting for a chance to pop
in and tantalize him.

Bansemer was a good looking man of
the coarser mold—the kind of man that

the second look is not always in his

but looked older: His face was hard
and deeply marked with the lines of in-
tensity. The black eyes were fascinat-
ing in their brilliancy, but there was a
cruel, savage light in their depths. The
nose and mouth were clean cut:and
pitiless in their very symmetry. Short-
ly after leaving college to hang out his
shingle he had married the daughter
of a minister. For two years her sweet
influence kept his efforts along the
righteous path, but he writhed beneath
the yoke of poverty. His pride suffered
because he was unable to provide her
with more of the luxuries of life. In
his selfish way he loved her. Fallure
to advance made him surly and ill tem-
pered, despite her amiable efforts to
lighten the shadows around their little

to them and she suffered more and
more from the unkindness of privation
James Bansemer, by re an aggres-
sor, threw off restraint and plunged
into the traffic that soon made him in-
famously successful. She died, how-
ever, before the taint of his duplicity
touched her, and he, even in his grief,
felt thankful tbat she never was fo
know the truth.

At this time Bansemer lived in com-
fort at one of the middle class board-
ing houses uptown, and the boy was
just leayving the 'kindergarten for a
private schopl. Bansemer's calloused
heart had one tender chamber, and in
it dwelt the little lad with the fair
hair and gray eyes of the woman who
had died.

smte one November afternoon just
before Bansemer put on his light top-
coat to leave the office for the day
Droom tapped on the glass panel of
the door to his private office. Usually
the clerk communicated with him by
signal, a floor button by which he
could acquaint his master with much
that he ought to know, and the, visitor
in’ the outer office would be none the
wiser., The occasions were rare when
he went so far as to tap on the door.
Bansemer was puzzled and stealthily

listened for sounds from the other
side. Suddenly there came to his ears |
the voices of women, mingled with|
Droom’s suppressed but always rau- |
cous tones.

Bansemer opened the door. Looking
into the outer office, he saw Droom
swaying before two women, rubbing |
his hands and smililng. One of the
women carried a small babe in her
arms. Neither she nor her companion
seemed quite at ease in the presence
of the lank guardian of the outer office. |

CHAPTER 1IV.

ADY to see you” an-|
nounced Droom. The
shrewd, fearless genius'
of the inner room glanc-
ed‘up quickly and met

the prolonged, uncanay |

MEAD & COMPANY

gagze of his clerk. Unwillingly his eyes
fell.

“Confound it, Lias! Will you ever
quit looking at me like that? There's
something positively creepy in that
gtare of yours!”

“Lady to see you,” repeated the clerk,
shifting about uneasily and then glid-
ing away to take his customary look at
the long row of books in the wall
cases. He had performed this act a
dozen times a day for more than five
years. The habit had become so strong
that chains could not have restrained
him. It was what he considered a
graceful way of dropping out of notice,
gt the same time giving the impression
that he was constantly busy.

“Are you Mr. Bansemer?’ asked the
woman with the babe in her arms as
he crossed inte the outer office. J

Por a moment Bansemer purposely
remained absorbed in the contempla-
tion of his finger nails; then he shot a
sudden, comprehensive glance which
toek in the young woman, her burden
and all the supposed conditions. There
was no doubt in his mind that here
was anotHer “paternity case,” as he
cajalogued them in his big black book.
"“] am,” he replied shortly, for be
usually made short, guick work of such
cases. These was not much money in
them at best. *“Would you mind com-
ing in tomorrow? I'm just leaving for
the day.”

“It will take but a few minutes, slr,
and it would be very hard for me to
get away ‘again tomorrow,” said the
young woman nervously. “I'm a gov-
ernoss in a family way uptown, and
my days are not very free.”

“Is this your baby? asked Banse-
mer, more [nterested. The word gov-
erness appealed to him. It meant that
she had to do with wealthy people ms
least.

“No—that is—well, not exaectly,” she
replied confusedly. The lawyer looked
at her so sharply that she flinched un
der his gaze. A kldnaper, thought he,
with the quick g of one Wwhe
deals In stratagems. Instinctively he
looked about as if to make sure thal
there were no unnecessary witnesses
to share the secret. !

“Come into this room,” said he sud-
denly. ‘“Both of you. See that we are
not disturbed,” be added to Droom.
“l think I can give you a few min.
utes, madam, and perhaps some very
good advice. Be seated,” he went on,
closing the door after them. His eyes
rested on Droom’s face for an instant
a8 the door closed, and he saw a par-
ticularly irritating grin struggling on
his thin lips. “Now, what is it? Be
ag brief as possible, please. I'm in
quite a hurry.” - ,

It occurred to bim at this juncture
that the young woman was not par
ticularly distressed. Instead, her rath-
er pretty face was full of eagerness.
and there was a certain lightness in
her manner that puzzled him for the
moment. Her companion was the
clder of the two and quite as prepos
sessing. Both were mneatly dressed,
and both looked as though they were
or bhad been breadwinners. If they
had a secret it was now quite evident
to this shrewd, guick thinker that it
was not a dark one, In fruth, he was
beginning to feel that something mis-
chievous Iul:ked in the attitude of the
two visitors, i

“I want to ask how a person has to
proceed to adopt a baby,” was the

“I ‘want to ask how a person has to pro-
ceed to adopt a baby.”

blunt and surprising remark that came

from the one who held the infant. Ban

semer felt himself getting angry.

“Who wants to adopt it?”’ he asked
shortly.

“1 do, of course,” she answered, s0
readily that the lawyer stared. He
scanned her from head to foot critical
ly; ber face reddened perceptibly. It
gsurprised him to find that she was
more than merely good looking. She
was positively attractive!

“Are you a married woman? he de

| manded.

“Yes,” she answered, with a furtive
glance at bher companion. “This is my
sister,” she added.

“] see. Where is your husband?”

“He is at home, or, rather, at his
mothers home. We are living thers

| now.’

“I thought you sald you were a gov
erness 7"

“That doesn’t prevent me from hay
ing a home, does it?' she explained
easily. “I'm not a nurse, you know.”

o This isn’t your child, then? I ]

asked impatiently.

“] don’t know whose child it 1s.”
There was a new softness in her voics
that made him look hard at her while
she passed a hand tenderly over the
sleeping babe. *“She comes from 8
foundlings’ home, sir.”

“You cannot adopt a child unless sup-
ported by some authority,” he sald
“How does she happen to be in you:
possession, and what papers have you
from the foundlings’ home to show thai
the authorities are willing that you
should have her? . There is a lot of red
tape about such matters, madam.”

“1 thought perhaps you could manage
it for me, Mr. Bansemer,” she said
plaintively. “They say you mever fail
at anything you undertake.” He was
not sure there was a compliment in het
remark, so he treated it with indiffer
ence.

“I'm afraid I can’t help you.”
tone was final

“Can't you tell me how I'll have tc
proceed? I must adopt the child, sir
one way or another.” Her manner was
more subdued, and there was a touch
of supplication in her volice.

“0Oh, you go into the proper court ang
make application, that's all,”” he volun:
teered carelessly. “The judge will dc
the rest. Does your husband approve
of the plans?”

“He doesn’t know anything about it.”

“What's that?”

“1 can't tell him. It would spoil ev
erything.”

“My dear madam, I don’t belleve 1
understand you gquite clearly. Yoo
want to adopt the chlld and keep the
matter dark go far as your husband is
concerned? May I inquire the reason?”
Bansemer naturally was interested by
this time.

“If you have time to listen, I'd like
to tell you how it all comes about. It
won't take long. I want some one to
tell me just what to do, and I'll pay
for the advice, If It isn’t too expensive.
I'm very poor, Mr. Bansemer. Per-
haps you won't care to help me after
you know that 1 can't afford to pay
very much.”

“We'll see about that later,” he sald
brusquely. “Go ahead with the story.”

The young woman hesitated, glanced
pervously at her sister as If for sup
port apd finally faced the expectani
lawyer with a flagh of determination In
bher dark eyes. .As she.proceeded Banse
mer gilently and somewhat disdainfully
made a study of the speaker. He con-
celuded that she ‘was scarcely of com-
mon origin and was the possessor of a
superficial education that had been'en
larged by conceitedness. Furthermore,
she was a person of selfish .instincts,
but without the usual cruel impulses.
There was little, if any, sign of true re-
finement in the features, and ‘yet there
was a strange gtrength of purpose that
puzzled him. As her story progressed
he solved the puzzle. BShe had the
strength to carry out a purpose that
might further her own personal inter-
ests, but not the will fo endure sacri-
fice for the sake of another. Her sis-
ter was larger and possessed a reserve
that might have been mistaken for
deepness. He felt that.she was hardly
in sympathy with the motives of the
younger, more volatile weman.

“My busband s a rallroad engineer
and is ten years older than I,” the nar-
rator said in the beginning. “I wasn't
quite nineteen when we were married,
two years ago. For some time we got
along all right; then we began to quar-
rel.. He commenced to”—

“Mr. Bansemer is in a hurry, Fan™
broke in the older sister sharply, and
then, repeating the lawyer's wordn.
“Be as brief as possible.” R

There was a world of reproach,in the
look which greeted the speaker. Evi-
dently it was a grievous disappoint-
ment not to be allowed to linger over
the details.

“Well,” she continued half pettishly,
“it all ended by his leaying home, job
and everything. [ had told him that 1

The

-awas going to apply for a dlvorce. For

three months I never heard from him.”

“Did you apply for a divorce?” asked
the lawyer; stifiing a yawn.

“No, sir, I did not, although he did
nothing toward my support” The
woman could not resist a slightly co-
quettish attempt to enlist Bansemers
sympathy, *“I obtained work at St
Luke’s Hospital For Foundlings and
after that as a governess. But once a
week I went back to the asylum to
see the little ones, - One day they
brought in a beautifully dressed baby—
a girl. She was found on a ddorstep,
and in the basket was a note asking
that she be well cafed for. With it
was a hundred dollar bill. The moment
I saw the little thing I fell in love
with her. I made application, and they
gave me the child with the under-
standing that I was to adopt it You
see, I was lonely. I had been living
alone for nine or ten months. The au-
thorities knew nothing of my trouble
with Mr. Cable—that's my husband,
David Cable.. .The child was about a
month old when 1 took her to his
mother, whom I hadn’t séen in months.

(Continued on' Paga 9.)
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. Genuine

Carter’s-
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

e Tl

See Fac-Simlle Wrapper Below.

Very small and as casy
to take as sugar.

c AKI-ER'S FOR HEADACHE.
¥

FOR DIZZINESS.

FOR BILIDUSNESS.
FOR TORPID LIVER.
FOR CONSTIPATION.
FOR SALLOW SKIN.
FOR THE COMPLEXION

CURE SICK HEADACHE.

FAMILY FLOUR
“Can't Be Beat”

All Reliable Grocers Sell It

MMW
HECKER - JONES JEWELI. MILLING BOMPAIY
BRIDGEPORT AGENTS
DAVID TRUBEE a C€O.
-\ ﬁﬁ_ﬁhanm
clﬁ AHS That Satisfy -in Qualily

and Price : : : :

No matter what you pay for cigars at D. D. Bmith’s
you are certain of getting greater value than else-
where. Goods are always fresh, as stock is moved
quickly. Biggest line in the city and.prices the
most reasonable, Box trade a specialty.

Fine line of Pipes, Cigar Holders, Tobaccos in Tins and .Il‘_
Accessories.

e %Polj's Theatre,

D D SMITH eld Avenue.

THE CO AL

That Burns

ON A VERY COLD DAY -

you can easily appreciate the difference in COAL. With some Iﬁ-
rieties it is easy to heat your home—with others it seems m
to get any heat although the fire looks prosperous enough. M
alwms have plenty of heat if the coal in your coal bins comes froms

The NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE CO.

421 HDUSATONIO AVE. Down Town Office, =
Telephone 154 FAIRFIELD AVE.

Try Sprague’s Extra High Grade |
L.ehigh Coal
Sprague lce &GoalBs.

mmmwm.lnw
Telephone 710,

COAL. and WOOD

Flour, Grain, Hay and Straw, :mm

'De]ephone 481-8, BE RKS Hl RE Ml LLS

all®

A GREGORY & C0, “oiowedioar

m Bnmhonoe

e, 5 COAL—
262 |
Stratford Avenue e . m Street.

\ BEAIIHG

Pﬂcnhaveadvanodlndmllmha* hl‘hu. Let us till your bins NOW.

THE AENOLD CO AL COMPANY,

CLARK & CO., YARD AND MAIN OFFICE,
Telephone 2457 150 Housatonic Avenus

hat we BEST &

Branch Office GEO. B.
S0 Fairfield Avenue.

Make| it
 COAL
088! mined

And Now Is the Time to Fill Your Bins,

WHEELER & HOWES, -

East End Cong




